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Syzygy 
I notice headlights out the living room window 
then hear the bass in a pickup as it drives by. 
I am shocked to learn that doctors collected 
the urine of menopausal nuns in Italy to extract 
gonadotropins. And is that what one draws, 
in infinitesimal dose, out of a vial? 
I remember a steel wool splinter in my finger 
and how difficult it was to see, extract 
under a magnifying glass; yet?blue mold, 
apple dropping from branch?it is hard to see 
up close when, at the periphery, the unexpected 
easUy catches the eye. Last Thursday night, 
we looked through binoculars at the full moon, 
watched it darken and darken until, eclipsed, 
it glowed ferrous-red. By firelight, we glowed; 
my fingertips flared when I rubbed your shoulders, 
softly bit your ear. The mind is a tuning fork 
that we strike, and, struck, in the syzygy 
of a moment, we find the skewed, tangled 
passions of a day begin to straighten, align, hum. 
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